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called for scientific ceremonies. Again she received a degree of
doctor honoris causa> at Birmingham. For once in a way she
endured the ceremony with good humour and described it to
Irfene in picturesque style:
They dressed me in a fine red robe with green facings, the
same as my companions in misery, which is to say the other
scientists who were to receive the doctor's degree. We each
heard a little speech celebrating our merits, and then the vice-
chancellor of the university declared to each of us that the
university awarded us the degree. Then we took our places on
the platform. Afterward we went off again, taking part in a sort
of procession composed of all the professors and doctors of the
university, in costumes rather similar to our own. All this was
rather amusing. I had to take the solemn engagement to
observe the laws and customs of the University of Birmingham.
Irfene was carried away with enthusiasm. She wrote to her
mother:
DAJOJNG,
I can see you in your fine red robe with green facings; how
beautiful you must be in it! Did you keep this fine robe, or was
it only lent to you for the ceremony?
In France, all storms forgotten, the scientist was at the zenith
of her fame. For the past two years the architect Nenot had
been building the Institute of Radium for her on the ground
allotted in the Rue Pierre Curie.
Things did not arrange themselves easily; just after the death
of Pierre, the public authorities had proposed to Marie the open-
ing of a national subscription for the building of a Curie
institute. The widow, not wishing to turn the fatal accident of
the Rue Dauphine into money, had refused. Hie authorities
fell back into their lethargy. But in 1909 Dr. Roux, director of
the Pasteur Institute, had the generous and bold idea of
building a laboratory for Marie Curie. If this had happened,